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Dedication 


This book is dedicated to all children around the world who could not go to 
school in 2020 due to COVID-19. Books are your best friends and I hope 
you love this one. 


May God bless you. 


Thank You 


He called a little child to him, and placed the child among them. 
3 And he said: “Truly I tell you, unless you change and become 
like little children, you will never enter the kingdom of heaven. 

4 Therefore, whoever takes the lowly position of this child is 
the greatest in the kingdom of heaven. 5 And whoever 
welcomes one such child in my name welcomes me. 

6 “If anyone causes one of these little ones—those 
who believe in me—to stumble, it would be 
better for them to have a large millstone 
hung around their neck and to 
be drowned in the depths of 
the sea. 


Matthew 18:2-62 


Around a Great City where special people lived, there was a thick wall to protect 
them all. In those walls, there was a Big Gate and a Small Gate. And the people 
in this Great City called the Small Gate, 


“The Eye of a Needle.” 


The Small Gate was nothing more than a little door. There was nothing special 
about this door. 


It was a door with no decorations or pretentiousness at all. The only thing unique 
and spectacular about this little door was the Great City behind it! It was a 
thriving city full 


of thriving people. 


The people living in this Great City loved their neighbors and were kind to one 
another. 


At night, the people in the city would close the Big Gate. All the enemies from 
the people of this 


Great City had to stay outside. In that way, 
the people inside the Great City could sleep well. 


But, for a friendly person who arrived late, the people who lived in the Great 
City would 


leave the Small Gate open. 


Most of the guests of this Great City were merchants. They traveled with their 
camels from city 


to city to sell their goods. 


And next to the camels walked their helpers. The helpers would load the camel’s 
goods, hold onto the reins, and swat the flies away from the camel’s face. 


One night, a beautiful and proud Camel arrived at the Great City. This Camel 
was tall. His back was laden with precious materials like, 


bejeweled carpets, bejeweled silk, 
and bejeweled blankets. 


The goods were high on his back, and the Camel looked even taller because of 
this. 


The Camel was looking forward to being INSIDE the Great City. He had a long 
day on the road. There were not enough people in the desert to enjoy his 
beautiful strides and his bejeweled carpets, bejeweled silk, and his bejeweled 
blankets. As the Camel saw the Big Gates looming, he pulled up. 


He stood tall and shining. 
Proudly, the Camel moved forward. 
He didn’t just walk to the gate. 
He loved to stride. 


The Camel was ready to impress the special people of the Great City! 


The sun was setting when the Camel finally arrived at the Big Gate, only to find 
out that it was already closed for the night. The only way for him to get into the 
city was through the Small Gate. He would have to squeeze himself through it or 
sleep outside in the cold open air. 


What was it going to be? 


“Who will defend me if robbers come to steal my bejeweled carpets, bejeweled 
silk, and bejeweled blankets? I have to be inside,” 


he declared in a high tone 


“The gate is closed for the day,” said his helper. “We have arrived too late.” 


“T can’t stay outside here for the whole night,” the Camel grumbled. “This load 
on my back is so heavy! I want to unload, get water, and fresh hay.” 


The Camel helper also wanted to enter the city to rest safely. 


“Let me take some of the goods from your back,” the helper said, “then you will 
fit through the small gate.” 


“No way!” said the Camel. “My goods make me look elegant, tall, and even 
more handsome than I am... 


I want the people of this Great City to see me in all my glory.” 
What can we do? 


“T want to get in!” the Camel insisted. “Make them open the door! It’s me... the 

Camel with the bejeweled goods, coming to this Great City. They cannot do this 

to me. Look at what I have on my back! Some ladies will be thrilled with a new 
rug for their home or a unique 


bracelet for their arms.” 


Quickly the helper knocked and knocked on the Great Gate, but it stayed closed. 


“Why don’t you try to get in with your back first?” asked his helper. “Let me 
show you how.” 


“You want me to come into the Great City with 
my bottom first?” asked the Camel. 
“Who has heard of such a thing?” 


“Please let us try it, Camel,” said his helper. “Maybe we can both sleep in the 
city safely tonight.” 


“T want to get in the Great City,” said the Camel. ”I’m going to try.” 


He turned around and backed up a little bit. His legs went through. But when his 
bottom got in, it squeezed and stuck! 


“Help... Help!!!” yelled the Camel. “Help me out before the people of the Great 
City see me like this!” 


His helper tried to help him out of his predicament. 


“Quick quick!” The Camel yelled. “You are the worst helper I ever had!” He 
complained in a high tone. 


“Let us try with our heads first,” said his helper. “Maybe if you lower your knees 
a tiny bit, 


we can fit?” 


Slowly the Camel walked towards the Small Gate. He pushed his head in the 
Small Gate, and that went through... but then he got stuck. 


The helper pushed as the Camel yelled. The Camel finally was free, but they 
were still outside the gate. 


He suggested timidly. 
And the Camel tried again. 
His head went through. 
His torso went through. 
He pushed a little harder, but there was no way. 


His goods were just too high. 


“T have an idea.” said the helper. 
“T will take the rolls of bejeweled carpets 
from your back and... 
I’m sure you will fit then.” 
The helper was sweating, 
but he did the work happily. “Let’s try again,” 


the helper insisted. 


With only his private bejeweled blanket on his back and his bejeweled saddle on 
his back, 


the Camel tried again. 
His head went through. 
His front legs went through. 
A piece of his body went through. 
But then...his saddle stuck. 


The Camel still could not go through the little door with his bejeweled saddle 
still on. 


“T know what needs to happen,” said his helper. 
“Tt is sad to say. But... if I take your bejeweled saddle off, you will fit.” 
“As long as you promise to put it right back on me, as soon as we come through 


the gate,” the Camel insisted, “I want the people of the Great City to see me in 
all my glory.” 


So the helper took the saddle quickly off, 
and they tried again. 
It was working! 
Yippie! 
His head went through the door. 
His front legs went through. His body went through...almost... 


The big jewels on his private blanket were scraping against the walls in the small 
space. “Careful now,” said the helper. 


“The jewels will be damaged if we squeeze more.” 


“Wait! Let me take your private blanket off,” 
cried the helper. 


The Camel was shocked. “You want me to come into the Great City with nothing 
on me?” 


The helper comforted him. “Tt is just for a little bit. Soon I will dress you back 


a” 


up. 


When the helper took the elaborate, beautifully bejeweled blanket off, the Camel 
just stood there. 


The Camel looked like a... yes, he looked like a camel—a regular camel with a 
big hump. 


The Camel had regular: 
Camel feet 
Camel-colored hair 
Camel’s face 
Camel tail. 


Nothing special. The Camel totally did not look like the majestic Camel he used 
to be. 


The poor Camel was shaking. 
“Tt is cold without my blanket,” he said. 


And The Camel felt so plain. Without his special blanket and special saddle and 
unique bejeweled carpets, he did not feel special anymore. 


Or even respectable. 


“Let’s try again to get it!” 
His helper jumped up and down. 
And they did. 
This time, the Camel got his head through. 
He got his front legs through. 
He got the first part of his body through. 
But his hump was too big. 


“Lower yourself through your knees,” said the helper. And he showed the Camel 
how. 


“T will be dirty!” cried the Camel. 
“But you will get into the Big City,” 
cried his helper. 


“Go, go, go, lower yourself, you are almost in! The helper clapped and 
encouraged the Camel. 


And the Camel did it. 
The Camel had to go all the way on his knees and then even on his belly. 
Inch by inch, the Camel moved through the Small Gate. 
And it felt good. 


It felt good to squeeze and push and sweat and work hard and get in the Big 
City! And if he was honest, it also felt good not to have all the heavy blankets on 
his back! 


The Camel felt good for the first time in a long time. 
He was on the other side of the gate. 
He was finally in the Great City. 


And the Camel saw many other camels standing there. None of them had 
blankets, and none of them looked special in any other way. 


The other camels welcomed him. 
No one treated him in a special way or with extra reverence. 


He was just one camel in the middle of all the camels. 


When his helper hurried to bring him his bejeweled blanket, the Camel quickly 
sent him away and decided to stay with his new friends. 


The Camel was perfectly happy to be in the Great City and making new friends. 
He would never have thought that getting rid of all his worldly belongings would 
make him feel so free. 


For the first time in his life, the Camel understood that all his bejeweled 
possessions kept him from getting through the eye of the needle. And if he 
wanted to be IN the city, he had to be willing to let go. When the Camel was 
ready to be humble and take his possessions down, he could finally understand. 


That is why Jesus said in the Bible; 


“It is easier for a camel to come through the eye of a needle than a rich man to 
go to heaven.” 


It is not easy for rich people to go to heaven because sometimes we love our 
riches so much, and we don’t want to be humble and follow Jesus. 


But we can learn from the Camel today. 
He was able to come into the city and have new 


and kind friends. 
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